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the hero of his great race, who had long been
the idol of her dreams.    She knew that he had
vowed to live a hermit's life for twelve years,
and she had often wished, as a warrior-maiden,
to meet him in her male disguise and challenge
him to single combat.    But now at sight of
him she is overtaken, as it were, by "a whirl-
wind of thought"; she stands without a word
of greeting  or  courtesy  as  he  walks   away.
Next morning she lays aside her man's clothing
and puts on bracelets and anklets and a gown
of purple-red silk and a waist-chain, and, with
a shrinking at her heart, hastens to seek Arjuna
in the forest  temple   of  Shiva.     There he
reminds her of his vow;  hence it is that in
despair of winning his love, she turns to the
God of Love.    Madana promises to bring the
world-conquering Arjuna to her feet; and she
craves from Vasanta, god of youth, one day of
perfect womanly grace in which she shall lose
her plain looks and boyish features.
" For a single day," she says, " make me
superbly beautiful. . . . Give me one brief day
of perfect beauty/'
There is the transcendent note that is never
far away in this imaginer's music. Compare